Rgloga fexta.

jfelts. &F-^^^j whom aboue the reft,
i     of Shephardes here that kepe,
| Vpon thefe holts, ye nombre great

of waightye fleefed fhepe:
) leuerhaueeftemde: and counted eke,

the chiefeft Frende of all,
What great mifhap, what fcourge of

minde

or griefe hath the befall ?
That hath the brought in fuch a plight
farre from thy wonted guyfe ?
What meanes this countenaunce all befprent

with teres ? thefe wretched eies
This mournynge looke, this Veflure fad

this wrethe of Wyllow tree,
(Vnhappy man) why dofle thou wepe

what chaunce hath altered the ?
Tell tell, me foone, I am thy frencle,

Difclofe to me thy gryefe,
Be not afrayde, for frendes do ferae,

to gyue theyr Frendes relyefe.
. The wofull caufe of all my hurte,

good Felix longe agoe,
Thou knewft full well: I nede not now

by wordes to double woe,
Synce that (alas) all hope is paft

fynce gryefe, and I am one,
And fynce the Ladye of my lyfe,

(my faute) I haue forgone,
What woldfl you haue me do (oh frend?)
to loye ? in fuch dyftres ?